CHAPTER XXIII
THE TOMB

Story from Retifde la Bretonne of a lover at the death-bed of his
mistress. Fortune-tellers prophecy to Pompadour. Worry about
money aggravates heart trouble. Favart's verses on her illness. She
coughs blood. The gilded skeleton of the eighteenth century. Her pagan
indifference. Receives Last Sacraments. Husband refuses to visit her.
Sees Louis for the last time. Her memories on brink of grave. Impa-
tient with priest. Dressed and painted. Her last words. Naked corpse
seen on a bier.

*......nor with less dread the loud

Ethereal trumpet from on high *gan blow.3

(Paradise Lost. Book VL)

'Nothing creates more of a sensation with princes than when their
equals are dying. Everybody talks about it9 but as soon as they are
dead, no one mentions it any more.9 (MADAME DU HAUSSET.),

In Monsieur Nicolas, ou Le C&ur humain devotte, Retifde la
Bretonne describes how a man watched his mistress die in
his arms:

1 found my poor friend sunk in deep dejection: she breathed
with difficulty. However, she smiled as she caught sight of
me: she took my hand and said to me: "It is nothing." I
believed her.. .. She smiled at me again. They brought me
what she had to take. She took it from my hand and drank it

with a sort of avidity. I said that I would not leave her------

Zoe remained alone with me____Directly we three were left

alone, my young friend wanted to rest her head on my heart,
and she said she breathed better. I opened my coat and placed
her head on my breast___She seemed to fall asleep- Perhaps